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' THE AVTHOR 
__ TO HIS BOOKE. 


:5 Gag Dedaltaught histender Sonne to flee, 

_ Y Our through the ſubrile watrie yaults of aire: 
Gbenat too high, nor yet too low, ſayd hee: 

 / Of lodggsbeneath, of Fire aboue beware: 

| So home-bred Rimes you 7care-like muſt riſe, 

Mid-way betwixt the Vulgar andthe V iſe. 


For you ſhall be vnto the vulgar ſort 
No fit propinc, becauſe not vuderſtood : 
And witi the VViſe you mult haue ſmall reſort, 
Since they can reape in reading you no good: 
Like Deaalus I then direR, thus flic, 
Goe ncithcrlow,nor yet I pray tos hic. 


CAnd though you bedire&edroaKing, 
By any meancs approach not Court[ pray, 
For fume will ſay my precepts pricke and ſting, 
And ſome ſhall ſcorne,ſome carpe,ſome caſt away : 
But (as you mult) if roward Court you goe, 
| Since freindes ate tew, I pray you breed no foe, 


 CAery wontes et mollia praia, nemuſq, 
et w0s carminibus fiumina nota men, 

' Quod me tam gracilem voluiftss ferre Poctams 
 tndignor nan lands amore calens.. 
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er (1,2 Pods. 
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TO MY DREAD S O- 


VERAIGNE |14MEs, 
by the grace of God, a 


Britaime, Fraunce and 


Irelayd King. 
| > Atulus Ladtatius Laving doye 


the utmeſt of his endeuours to 
RD ay his Souldiers that fled be- . 
— fore their enemies, put him ſelfe 
BS 4m0ng the Rmn-awayes, and diſ- 
& ſembled to be a Coward, to beare 
5) them companie 3 That ſo they 
, might rather ſeeme 10 follow 
their Captaine then runne away from the Enemie : This | 
ws a nealeFing of his reputation,to conceale the ſhame 
and reproch of athers. 1 haue ( accompliſhed Archi- 
Monarch) with the reſt of theſe Borco-Britan Poets, 
been inarately ſilent 3 - with the cold aſihes if 
Fear, hane conered the coales of my Lone : Becauſe (as 
Archilconidaſayd tothe Thratian Legates,T here were 
many moe more valiant Cittizens in Sparta, then her 
Sonnc Braſidas,) 1fsnrd ;my [elfe but a doltiſh Cheril, 
amon ſo as ) delicate Heotnets : And thas, neither 
aurſt I praiſe thy Fertunes, Ber c63:0ratulate ily Great - 
nes 3 But now am bold topreſent tor 317 moſt ſacred eces 
theſe only, litures, beth to cncoup ace others, + make l[a- 


A 2s. | tiSfacrion 


| THE EFISTEE: 
| 1isf..CHion for n:y(ſecming inie ratil udc\long ſclence. Iin- 
tcad not with thuſe Macedonian Paraſitcs to call Alex- 
ander, ihe Sozre of Tupiter : nor with Hermodorus to 
7:2 Antizonus the ſonne of Phaebus. 1 write not to 
_— ealaroe thy fame,which is boundles ; nor to begge reward, 
——_ nizchl merit not5 nor ropurchaſe prayſe, which 1 crane 
tt; but in few lines to ſhew the infinitie of my Loue 10 
1217 Cruce. Who Yuellius,at the Battel! of Cremon: 
\ Wc [(a.:0, the Parthian King Vologlus ſet Embaſta- 
ects to V cipaltan, offering him fourtie thoriſand Par- 
thian Horſemen to ayde him, (Thiswas a glorions and 
joyfill th:3/7 to be ſorrght Unto with offers of ſo ercat aſ- 
[c*annce, and yet not 10 need them) : So thankes were 
gen to Vologelus, and hee at perpetnall peace from 
 thencefoorth with the Romans . 1 hane ſent ( aread 
- jp Leave) theſe Papers Conzratulatoric, and Paranciic, to 
| yorr CAlaruſtieg.ot that your Highwes needes them, but 
nth Velugcius, to ſhww my Lone to Vcſpaſian, and 
purchaſe his thaxkes , If you lrkemy labours,thcy 
cement too late :if yer loath them they cometoo 
ſorre to light. Thus, beldasa ire and 
loume Srbiu Ct, fearefrll as a bluſhing 
a.d onmannugittcd Prentice in 
Pecfie, 11: maine your 
CHicftes, | 


Porn Sthicct und bonnd beadman, 


TO FHE READER." 
SEEGER HE RN "i haduTs. 


(thevgh after mittigated by Chas 


Wy renaas ) that who locucr for feare 
3 did run away from Battle, ſhould 
Sp be puriſhed with Ceath, So, leaſt 
XI gltſhould come in the reverence 
\ of that Lay, or be called a Cows 
ward,[ haue preſumed to publiſh 
theſemy long conceyted Poems 
to common light : And like 64 tf valiant Zazard (who 
feeling himſelfe deadly wounded, /and vnablets fit on his 
Horſe, comn.aunded his Soulciehs to lay him againſt a 
tree, but in ſuch ſort, as he might die with his face to the 
Enemie) l reſolue, fince Have alrtadic trom wiſeſt cen- 
ſors, receiucd my death ſhot, by printing my papers, to 
die with my faceto the Foe . And lince (leuing LeRor) 
Non emribus datur adire Cerimtl. um, 1am contented to be 
poynted at for a fooliſh Poet,ſo I may bereputcd a fay the 
tull Subict, eIauricins forewarned by Dreames,. and 
ſundry Prognoſtications,that 7/4cas {ouid kill kim, dC 
maunded of Fil his ſonneinlaw whothis [ hucas Was? 
Who anſwered, hee was a faynt and coward!y iellovr. 
1 lic Emperour thereby conc!uded, hee was both cruell, 
and a murtherer, Ifeare no foc(]: ' Ylauc kay ning 
 Pluicas,nho cos ardiy ccrcealing his ov. ne, will cru ely 
- niurchermy Verſes. 1 Fus tun. Uly ſubmitting 1 n\ OMG 
Ty labowres ro thy caritable cal!)gation, Iieft, 


T hif hen 25 thou decerns 
and  deitrues, 
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I. SONET. 
TO HIS MAN} ESTIE 


bh 7% 


DF and now when others hold their _— ſhouez. 
Z (The Lord preſeruc lweete Leonarus Kerg, 
> T hat hee may rule great B17rane round about!) 
| But if perhaps your Maicſhe ſhall doubt, 
what makes me firg whe cchers hold their peace: 
My ruſticke Muſe when as each one cry*d out, 
Could not be heard from ſo remote a place, 
 Dombe Woonderthen my Senſe did fo confound, 
T he greater roke aſtoniſhed) the more, 
When as I heard thy name fo much renound, 
I felt as lying in a ſound no ſore : \ 
But now reuiv'd, I fing, when Liens ceaſe, 
_ (a wonted metcic Lord preſerue thy Grace.) 
V When [ln faire was fully (et on fire, 
Proud Parts by his hotic riuall ſlaine, 
And T y»azris brought backe to her Empire : 
I know not if the 70m 102ans didi require 
e Heliti1e, but loe when T roy was wrackr, 


Kind toole he came (ſome lay at their defire) 
Yetſayd he noughr,but ſigh'd to ſcethem ſackt: 


2 


Ith mutuall loſle, with) none or litle gaine, 


Hee 
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© <POETICALL ESSAY! 
Hee then was king, Fhinde 10»Art ic Princes 


_ Hee wepr, I {mild, ro fee thy Troy but blood : 


Hee ſent for, | valoughe, and had long fince 

Bcen heere, if that my comming could done good? 
Yet in this poynt our kindnes | conione, 
Wee comekind fooles tohelpe when all is done. 


3 


Reat Pompey cauſ*d his Heraulds to proclaime 
(3 A pnblique Feaſt tonations farre and neare, 

T he young, the old, the rich and poore, all came, 
As welcome guiſtes yato that Princely chears : 


'Oneblind man atalame began to ſpeare, 


What hall we doc? goe ſayd the lame, take way, 


1ſhall be guide, thou onthy backe ſhall beare 


My lamedlimbes; and thus they keepe the day. 
Looke pcercleſſe Pompey on my Lines and mee, 
They lame,and I without thy fight am blinde: 
Wee come from fartheſt Scoriſh coaſtes tothee, 
Some portion of thy royall Feaſt to finde ; 
Jr reſtes in thee to welcome vs therefore, 
| And make me rich, that I may beg no more. 
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'POETICALL ESSAYES. 


TO THE KINGES 
MOST EXCELLENT 
MAIESTIE. 


E pifile C ongratulatoric & Per enetic. 
g Carſe had my Muſe reſpitd the ſmalleſt ſpace, 


From pay nting prayſes of ourciuill Pace, 
Pack vp by thee moſt gratious King of late 
In Cahdors dilturb*d voquier ſtare, 
When loe the Kalendcs of this plealent Spring, 
Vuto my eares did ioyfull rydinges bring, 
That blcy'd Ebza had refignd her breath, 
And payde the laft and hindmolt debt to death: 
(O fearcfull death! the fatall endof all, 
With equall Mace thou chops both great and ſmall) 
And thou dcefignd her Diadems te Weyre, 
Ot royall blood her nyeſt agnat heyre. T's 
T hon like a No4b long has kep*cthy Arke, 
Thoyld many ftorme by day, and gloomie darke: 
Yet would not breake thy ward til] time thy God, 
Hath lent thee leaue,and bids thee walke abrode: 
Bur his commaund ſince thou would nothing do, 
Loe he hath ioynd his bleſsinges therevatos. 
Come foorth with Wife and Children,ſweete command, 
The bleſsing breok and multiply the land. 
Thus am I ſolu'd of all my wonted doubr, 
Nor wits nor wejrdes thy fortunes bringesabout, 
Bur that ecernall prouidence aboue; 
Which thou art bound to ſerne, with feare and loue. 
Thoſe newes of new, haue wak*d my ſleeping yaine, 
And makes me wiite ynto your Grace againe [ 
Wh. B. || Mott 


POETICALL ESSAYES. 


Moſt harty greetings of thy happy chaunce, | 
Since thou arc King of England, ireland, Fraunee, 
Beſfidcs that famons and yamatch'd renowne: 

Oc hy vnconquered olde and Scottiſh Crowne. 
Long deluetude hath ruſted ſo my quil), 


My wits are weake,burt great is my good will. 


- 


 Fhough ſcofting Idiots will my paines pn, 
And © © WE Wh all che credite have, | 
] am cothce(dread Leig?):hy acric Elfe : 
] borrow bue thy words to prayſe thy ſfelfes  _ 
Let Muſc-foe e:rs eliewhere abroad go dwell, 
Of warres and wounds lecforraine Fachions (mel] z 
| Peace dwels with thee, where it hath dwelt ſo long, 
Prone to propell,and to permit no wrong. 
Wile Periander wreates that Crownes of Kings, 
On many fearetull flatuations bings : 
Andthat a Monarchs ſuretieno way ſtood | 
In viRtories,in warrie broyles, and Mood : 
Bue in the loue of SubicAs truſt and true, 
T hence ſaid the ſaige did ſetling ſure enſue. 
Graue Xcnophon thy regiſters records, 
Thar deeing Cyr ſpoke thoſe lelfe lame words. 
A-atrrare,laid lo to Phily great, 


\. Thatlone and peace confirms a Kings eſtzte ; 


| In ſpeculation Schoolemen beene diune, 

- But chou excceds them Sou'raigne Syre ſenſines. 

For thou has put their ſacred gnom?s In vre, 

PerfeQion in thy praftique makes thee ſure. 

\ Letforrainelands now looke with enuies ee, 

And who would rule, let him come learne at thee 2 

' When ather ſom or R tamnkſi. barkes, 

T hy wits are wondrous both in wreats and warkes. 
Ofc times ſaid Otho in a rage, that | hee 

Had rather chuſe nor be a King to d 


4 


And 


POETICALL ESSAYES. 


And Diocletian ſaid,to be a King, 
And yell to rule, was molt Sen thing. 
W hen Dtzoniſe at Sracuſa\wearc 


T hace Damoc'es ſome while his Crowne ſhould weare x- 


But being crawnd, he plainely did proteſt 
He neucr could be blitheto beſo bleit, 


'Were thole on life for to behold thee now »- 


T hey could not raigne,nor could they rule az thou, 


Thy match on mo! on mould nor was,nor yet ſhallbee: 
Thus miphtthey learne for to be Kings at thee. 
iba s praiſc is chine,as I ſuppole, 
Thou kcepes thy. trionds, and reconciles thy tocs : 
Veibaſitnelike, whome Rome obeyd with loue, 
A Shepheard both,and carefull King you prouer 
Thy folde bene broke, and lo cheu hasrane paine: 
T o recollcA thy erring flockes againe, 
Thy Scepter and thy Sheephooke both are one, | 
T hou yndcr heaucn, their Herd and Lord alone 
And now as Homer paynted Friam toorth, 
T hou has beſide thee men of wit and woorth 1 
Can any harme oc ſtrange thing now bctide thee, 
FVealeoon Antenor are beſide thee, 
Like Macedo the wondering world may doubr thee, ; 
Parmenio and Philotas ate about thee. 
For all theſe Kingdomes which thou doeſt command, 
A part by hop's, a happy partin hand, 
- Thou has a Kingdometo thy (clte laknowne, 
Lookerightiy coo, and Cecil is thine one, 
Were Plaio now on lite,then would he [; 
- Thatthy republikes blefſed are this day? 
| Forth ou art wile,and now Wile counſel hants, 
And with thy wiſedome thou lupplicz their wants, 
Y et this much more Iplaiacly mult impart, 
A feng] <ourlel irom a faithtull teart; 


Bp. 


Tiough: 
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And benot lauiſhleaſt thy lucke be ſuch 


POETICALL ESSAYES. 
Though farre from 1.x and thunder-claps 1 dwell, 
Nl; Linesof loue, of truth, and zeale ſhall ſmell, 


: Read then my Rymes moſt wilc and prudent Prince, | 


And let a Hog, teach e Himerne, but offence, | 
Ro: that thinke your Grace has an) any need, | 
Or know's not els what's heere before you reed. 
No, I attelt great ſacred /oze aboue, | 

I onely write to manife(t my loue: | 


' While ia my tugure (ſuch is my eſtate). 


I take repalt of poore vnpeppered Kare. 
I chanke my G&d for ach The doth give, 
And pray's withall, that well,and long thou live: 
Aniinleces at ſolicarie times, 

'T hou artremembredin ng-cuſticke Rymes. 


 Smetcs poore vnto the Parſtan King, 


Cold water in his hollow palme did brings 
W hich eArrexerxes lovingly out-dtanke, 
And gaue Smetas beth reward and thanke. 
Right ſo thoſe riuols ofmy poore Ingyne, 


] heere preſcnr, from out thispalme of mine, 


Read then (dread Leige)chole trauails of my loue, 

Elaborate, and done for thy bchoue, T; 
1 T hus lbegin,fince adulationsyaine, 

In Courts wid: Kings and Monarch muſt remainet 


'To aſſentators thou muſt giuc ſome eare, , | 


But be no\prouder of their prayſe a haire: 
For e Macedo would needs becald a God, 


And to this end his Edits blew abrod: TT 
Which on his head did heape diſgrace the rather | 


Sith he aſham?Jd that Pbullkp was his father, 
2 Gue [ araſites enough, but not too much, | 


As T mon ( darn ho outſpent 


On Demuas and pn his rents | 


POETICALL ESSAYES. 


Of that vnthankfyll numer live ancw, 
To promiſe much,and to pertorme budfcivs 
| Be thou theſtone (preccllent Prince) of ulch, 
For to lecerne the honeſt mindes from !ucl:. 


T he faigbfull man that once hath done thee good, 


| And for thy life hath ventered life and blood; 
Be thankful] {till co him, doe not deſpite him, 
But with thy ſelte thinke thou can nee're acquite him 
Proue not vnkinde to cauſe true Phocron dic, 
T hat thus hath fought, and wun the ficld for thee, 
But when ſuch friends-ſo nigh thy (ides are ſcene, 
. Remember then but them thou had not beene, 
4 Serapion whols not taught to ſpeike, 

Ler him not want, ſuppoſe he ſhame to ſcike 2 
He is thinc owne,and loues thee as the Jeaue, 
His ſpeaking lookes will tell when he would have: 
Be (prudent Prince) a Pompey in this caſe, 
A benefite vnſought hath double grace. 
5 Change not too oftthe Rulers of thy ſtate, 

For that may breed inceftiue firange debate : 
T he Fleeis els full, from ſucking more will (lake, 
| But hungry Gnats will make thy woundesto ake : 
I pray for them as did Hymera old, | 
For Doni'e, the tigtiſh tyran bold, | 

(Lord ſauc ſayd ſhee, our King from death, diſgrace, 
| Forwetc he gonc,a worle would gethis place) 

Since in this poynetIPapogohis is plaine, 
Icurne my {tile vnto your Grace againe. 
6 Ifany friend in louing forme reucale 

Twixt you and him your o'arfghts, loue him well : 
(Since Plato ſayes,the braueſt minges bring foorth 
Both hateful] vice, and vercue of moſt worth. 
Wile Phatarch writes, in fertill Egipr grew 
With medicable,enuenomd hearbes anew.) 
B 3, 


Doe | 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 


Doe no rebuke,nor publique ſhame approve, 
But moody counſaile, which procecdestiom louet. 
Be 105 a Jrunke [ambien dilpeire, | 


= | For counſell kind ro kill Prexaſpes heire. 


7 TakeT wimnxs,and imooke him to the deaths. 
Who falfly (cls for bribes thy royail| breath. = 

8 Thouph eAlexandcr in a raging ie, 

For pray Gng* Philip his renounced Sire, 
Kind Clitzs kild, be thou morc meckein minde, 
And to the prayle rs of thy Parents kinds. 

9 Wrihinthy heart lec no iniuſtice hant, | 
| Let norchervrong'd man weepe tor juſtice want: 
 Panſinns plaintes proud Php did dildaine, | 
And cruelly tor his contempt was ſlaine. 

10 A Womanoldfelldownc vpon her knee, 
Aad cryed Demetr.us,heare m, y plaints and mee? 
I have no leaſure an{werd he againe.. | 
Hee takes no leaſure ſayd the wife to reigne. 

Doe not thine eares Demetrins-hke obdure, 
With patience heare the ſad and plaintiuc poore. 

II Prout Leo ſpoyld [«ſiiman his croune,, 
Detorm'd his face, and cut his nole quite doune?z 
Bur when he got his D;adems againe, 
| He puniſht thole thar erſt procurd his paine. 

Exch put ot rheume that from his nofc did floe,. 

Gaue arguaent for tO cur off a foc.. 
O do not thou great Prince deiight in blood! 
Ot cruelcic thay k:10w?'s can come no good; | 
Be chou L: FCUTSIS, though thou lackes ane ce, 
Furgiuc A'canacr, make him man tochee. 

13 Unudizu-hke have not a facill will, 
206 co 272Ut pracegand liraight comma :und to kill 

Corcat a:C ty tortunes,farre veyond belcite, 


$i hy neces no Realmes,nor foraine cents by rcite, 


- ! 
_ Aa. _ 


POETICALL|ESSAYES. 

Thy minde may well luxuriat in thy wealth, : 
Thy Crown's are thine butblood orftrife or ſtealths 
And fince thy fortunes are To rare; O than? | 
Each day with Php, thinke thou art « man. 4-2 3 
14 Thcugh eAgathocles Sici/ did enioy, bel al 
Yet was he ſometime but a Porters Boy: | | 
| Andthat his pride ſhould not become too great | 19S 
In veſlels but of Loame he rooke his meare. 7 FF 3 
Thy, wits the weird*s with great promotion tryes, 


For woonder few are happy both and wiſe : os WEL 
Though thou befree from blaſts ofany ſtorwe, | [11 
Fee hums.l fill,and keepe thy Womtea forme. 

15 Wreatnotthy Law's with bod as Dreco did, 

The God of heawn ſuch cruckie forbid? -” 

A happiec Life, makes ay a happic end, | 

Be thou a Solon, Draccis Law®s to mend, > 

16 Herodotxs the Hittor, and right fo oh 
The Poet Parders wreats, with many mo, 
That Monarch's great,examples good ſhould giue, 

. Since from their Lords che Lajkslearne to live. | 

Kinkes be the glas,the veric fcoole, the booke, 

Where priuate men doJearne,and read,and looke ? 

Be choutHPateraRtive Adamant to all, 

And lertno wicked wreft thy wits to fall. 

Goe not to Deiphos where Apolin lands, 

Licurgus-like with off rings in chy hands, þ 

By helliſh votes and oraclestoſce 

What co thy Law ſhould paird or etked bee; | 

From great [:hov4h counſaile ſeeke, aod hee 

Shall gue both Gnem's and Qracles to thee, 

And ſhall thy ſpir'c with prudence fo inſpire, 

As all the world ſhall wonder and admire. 

17 From Countries farie great King behold and ſee, 

With cich Oblations Legates come to . = : | 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 


With Uexore, and T nas be glaide, 


 Offame and honour let it not be aide, 
| Thouart a greedie Nmws; fie for ſhame, 


T bat were a [taine vnco thy Noble name. | 
18 Laſt, fincethouart he child of Peace, I ſee 
T hy workes, and \vrites, are witnes both withmee: 


( Thy W Ft l haueno lealureco vnfold; 


And though | had, are tedious to be: told: 
Thy Writes are wond*rous both in proſe and ryme) 
Let Vertue waxe and flouriſh in thy tyre: | 


 Thoughthou be bet, and greateltboch of Kinges, 


Monzit Poets all, is none fo ſeerely finges, 


Thou art the ſweets © Huſers ot our dayes ; 
And 1 thy Prentice, andinult giue thee praylet 


Some other Writer muſt thy Woorth. proclaime, 


T hou ſhalt not ſing yponzhyſelfe for ſhame; 


Thou halt cranſal pine Nocts of thine owne, 


Whole tragique Cothwm through the world are knowne 2. 
Thou has likwiſe of home-bred Homers ſtore, | 
Poore Craize (hall berhy (btvyl, akd PE, 


_ Sinceall my life Wppoſe 1 Poetze, :: 


I ſee ſeauin Phebppeans muſt fuffize 2 
Not that thou art notliberall at will; 
No, no, wiſc Prince, butcaus my Verſe are il, | | 


; Yer ſincethis furie is bue lent ro few, 


Let vs not want, thou ſhalt hae Verſe anew. 
If theſe ſeeme pleaſant, I ſhall flag againe; 
Ifnor, [ will from deing bold'abltaine, 


And ceaſeto write; but nenerceaſeropray, - 


The Godof _ a preſerus) pee night and wy 


The 


a... _ 


THE MOST VERTVOVS 


and accompliſhed Prince CANNA, Queene of 
Britane, Fraunce, and Ireland; Complaineth 


the ablence of her Lord od Spous 
TJAMES, King of the 
forelayd Realmes. 


Here habit was, dwels ſad Priuation now, | 

And Iam madean Orphane from delight: | 
To want the ſweete fruition of thy ſight, , 
In balctull bed my body when I bo W, 

Yea neither can [ te]|,nor can ye trow, 

How blacke alacc and noyſome is each night, 

Nor yet how loathſome is this common light, 

Since abſence made diuorſe twixt mee and you. 

 Tamthy Ph2b24, thou my Phebus faire: 

I hauc no light nor lite, bis lent fromthee, 

Curſt then be abſence,cauſer of my care, ; 

W hich makes {olong this loath'd eclipſe to bee. 

What woonder Ithrough Jake of preſence pine? 

W orm's haue alacc their Sunhc,and I want mine, 


Scotlandes 
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FEHcn fabling Eo Was at farall Delph:5tane , 
7; Y And there By caome condem'd co be precipitat & ſlane 
= _—__ -- He like a woman weep't,and tooke delight in teaires, 
=_ 7 Cauſe they alletiat and made Witt the conſcience of nis cairese 
—_.--- But S#/0n when he ſpi'd his decreli ſonne was dead, : 
| He weepd the morc,becaule his teaires to griefoaucr no remead; 

Yet neither he nor he by teaires could ſalue his 111, 

Though of thoſe ſalt and fruitles flouds impetuus ſpairs they (pil 
Then maymed Scotland thou made Orphanc from delight, 
Whom all the holts of heaucns abhor with vndeſerwd dcſpight, 
With decing e/£/op mourne, or woful!l Seion weepet. 

And tho as they, thou weepc in vaine let not thy ſorrow. lleepe: | 
With fraſtrat &£/au ſhour,curic life andwiſhtodee, 

Since /acob with his mothers he Ipe thy bleſsing ſteals from thee . 
Now rivall E7g/emd brag, for now, and not till now 

T hou has compeld vncorquered harts & ſturdy necks to how: 
W hat neither wits,nor wars ,nor force afore could frame, 

-- now arcompliſht by the death ot thy Imperiall Dame. 

<4 faire is pore, into the land of reſt, 

To that Fiſfum predecriedand promis'd tothe bleſt:. 

And Eno/ard for her ſake now weaires the ſabill weede, 
Puc Scotlandit thou rivhrly looke thou has more caule indeed! "i 
T hey for a Dir dead, 45 6 beames enioy, 

And al cheir li: aying t3 oof allace, Our Ti::n Coothtonnoy 
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-  POETICALL ESSAYES. 
Now dawn's their gtorius day w ith Phe: rayes beſpred, 
And we are but Cymmerian ſlaucs with gloomy clouds ou'rcled. 
Rich neighbour nation then, from thy complayning ceaſe : 
Not thou, but we ſhould fi Ge, & ſoto our complaints giue place. 
Our Garland lacks che Reſc,our chatton tins the ſtone, 
Our Volier wanes the Philome!, we left allace alone. 
What art thou Scotland thenno Nonarehie allacs, - | 
A oligarchie deſolate, with flraying and onkouww face, ' 
A mayimed bodice nov, but ſhaip ſome mon{ltous thing, 
A reconfuted chaos now,a countrey,bur a King, 
W hcn Paris fed his flockes among the Phrigian plaines, 
eEnone*sloue was his dehghts, his death were her diſdaynes. a 
Buc when allace he knew that Priarm was his Sire, | 
He left e/Enone ſweet, and (yne for H {cre mould aſpire. 
Proud Pellex England lo thou art the adulterat brid, 
Who for Acnone thinkes no ſhame tolye by Paris id. 
Who knowes ere it be long, but our your happy King, 
With Belgic,(eltic, Aquitan,to his Empire' may bring ? 
And he{why thould he not)your T royrazart ſhall leaue, 
And ynto P.ri ſpurre the poſi,his righe for toreceaue? 
T hen,then ſhall England ineepe, and lhed abounding reaires, 
And we $hall to our comfort find companions in our caircs. 
| And till ic ſo betall, with pitie,not with ſcorne, 
Vpon this confinde Kingdome looke,as on a land forlorne: 
Wilſc Plato would not once admit it in his minde, 
He lou'd Xenocrates ſo wellghe could become ynkinde, 
And no more can we thinke dread Leige,though thou be gone, | 
Thou will vogratly leaue vs thus diſconlolar allone, Ed. 
By Contrars Contrars plac*d,no dout moſt clearely kith, (blith, | 
And now thy abſence brecdes our bale, whoſe biding made vs 
O were thou not both wiſe and good, we should not mgurne, 
We would not for thy abſence weepe, nor wish for thy returne. 
Long ſlcepe made Rufi;s loo the'vle of both his eene. 
O co not thou ſweet Prince make Nay,lett bay forget vs clecne 


C 2. Like 


POETICALL ESSAYES. 


Like Ep:zmenides when thou returns againes (Nine, 
The ſhapp of al things ſhal be chaing'r,thine own ſheepe ſhalbe 
| Democrit rather chooſe no King at all to bee, 

Then oucr wicked men to rule, and ſuch allace are wee: 


Our Iewell England ioyes,& yet no way dooth wrong vs; (vs: 
The world may ſee we were not worth,that thou ſhuld be ameng 
But ance it mult be thus, and thou art forc*'d to flirt, 


' Nowlike a Heart in to the mids of thy greatbody (itt: 


And from thy Troynauant,which pleaſures ſtore impairts, 
Behold thy Kingdom's round about thy hand in all the Airts; 


Examples old thou taks, and layis before thy face, 
The famous Numiasthoght the mid(t to be moſt honored place 


Thus by X'yempſals fide Aaberbal Salut (ers, 
And lo [ugurtha in the midſt wee reed no intrance gets. 
Graue e aro maks likway, the Queene of Cartage brave, 


Betwix e/caniws and the wile &/£neas, place to haue, 
Dooth not Apollo too in proudelt pompe appere, 


With bright and day-adorning beames in his meridian ſphere? 
So thou has chooſ'd the midlt, of all thy Kingdom's knowne; 
For |ooke about thee where thou liſt, hdu looks but on thine owne 
And finoe the Gods decree(Great King )that ſo ſhall bee, 

Since Peace mult floriſh in thy time, & Wars mult ceaſe & die, 
But competition too, (lince thou has Ernglands Crowne, . 
Which was a Heprarchie of old, of yncontrould renowne, 
Let Vs and «eAl-bi-on, that wee with one conſent, (tent. 
One Gad,one King,one Law, may be Cadore, ſeruc,keepe,con- 


' In Reme the Sabins grew,with T yrians T roians mixt, 


And Judz ioynd with Iſrael, but leaſt wee leemeprolixt, 

And that our louing plaint's, and teares may now take end, 

T hee to thy Crowns,thy Crowns to thee, the great good God 
2 -| (defend, 
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CALIDONS COMPLAINT 


At thegpparent Voyage to her Enz/and, of 
CANNA Queene of Great Britarne, France, 
and lreland: with HENRIE Prince of 
Walcs, her moſt promnme Sonne, 


N D ſhall no light at all to len ys light be left? 
AShal Sunn, Moone, fixed & thoſe ſma] erratic ſtars be reft? 
And was it not ynough that T'itan tooke the flight? 
Might not ſweete Cythiayet made ſtay for to haue lent vs light? 
Since Sunne and Moone muſt goe,6 that bright Hare ſtarr, 
Let Plato now compare with vs in darknes it he darr, 
| From darknes was alace our derivation old 
The fatall name Z KOTIA nought but darkaes doth yafold, 
Shall our eſtate allace from Rate be thus downthrowne, 
ShaJ Scotland hensforth haue againe no cround K.of their owne? 
Shal wee from King,Queene, Prince,& all their brood diſleer? 
And thall not Scorland be againe inhabited for cuer? 
Shall ghaſtly Zim cry, and Oim make there ſj port, 
Within the Palaces where once but Monatch's madereſort? 
Atlibertie alas ſhall Fanns and Satyrs lope, 
And toa helliſh cold diſpare conuert our former hopes 
And daregot Orphers looke but once againz abacke? 
Or ſhall wee finde nothing at all, bu: fundamentall wracke? 
Would God that vmqubyle Dame (the wileſt Damein deed, 
That ever Britaimegarit hath borne, or yet againe ſhall breed) 
Would Godas ycrſhee were to brooke her rrident Mace, 
| Then ſhuld we not bin poynted at for wrake, ſcorne, & diſgrace 
TT hou laild the glaſsie ſalt and conquered endles tame, 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 


In prime of loue Heroit Prince, to.ſce thy Daniſh Dame, 
Jn {] <1og towrvof tree thou croc'd the bounded Roares, 
An {brovght our Q1cenc,thy lacred Spous to Cal:donian ſhoares 
Oe t 20k lou wax cold! nor be notnow vakind,. (wind, 
| T hou need not feate for foainic fl»ods,nor pray for proſperous 
Since ſhee ſweet Dame is ſeik, thy Soba buz young in ycers, 
Wick Cazccr Lco burns aboucines their torrid $ phezrs: 
Nli:kethena b'c('d riturne ro fecthem oth aovaine, 
Put 0 allace! wee ware choſe words vnto the winds in yainet 
For they mult goto thuemore ro increas our cairs, 
Aid leauzno ling behind them hiere \but ſoro:v ſighs, 8 reairs. F. 
Tke herto ſerue hole plaints? who know s what is appoynted, 
Oc what the Deſtanies decrees to do with their Anoynted. 
Nor Dou.:r,nor thoſe Alps,nor T ybers volted-Arche, 
V ato that 255 WAIT, greatKing lame mult be a Marche: 
 T he heauins of the great Prince hade carcintothy Coode, 
And kept thee when thou no thing }-neiy of ather bad or good. 
How many trcaſons ſtrange,and conſpirations great, 
Fauc bin contriv'd againſt thy crpwne, & ſtanding of thy Rate? 
B:fore thou was,and hnce thou has cskaip'd huge inairs. 
 BPeblihe T red march*dthy kingdoins once, & now muſt march 
Thy name ſhal be cnough to conquer ſeas & | nds, (thy cairs, 
And manumit affl;ted Gree: from Tu: krand tyrahs hands. 
When Roe ſhall be ſubdeiy*d, may thou no go abroad, 
And make Breantium old obey the great alguiding God, 
Bu it thou greyus great King our greiued harts to glade, 
© Of chy rricnna!l vihting,pertorme chy promeis made, | 
F aize xracious Daine,wholſe match nor was, nor ſhall bgyſeene, 
T' rough fortune (mile, rem@ber yet chat chou was firlt om Queene 
Accon.pleiſd pecreles Prince in body both and niiad, 
Ti:iake on thy natjue ſoyle with louc,and|be not cald vnkind : 
And to fi ice King, Queene, Prince,an4 all ourall muſt 89, 
The True aboue preſeruc this T riaitic be-low. 


Flza:ieth 
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QVEENE OF ENGLAND, 
HER GHOST. 


Eaſe louing CubleAacontsi my TI forto deplorc, 


Though like Cynegirrs, when both the hands are gone, 
Yee would detaine me with your teeth in my Emperiall throne. 
Bec T hraciar:s now I pray,and bence-foorth ceale to mone, 
Ereit be long in quiet peace ye ſhall finde fiue for one; 

For if you can belceve my prophetizing gholl,. 
eEnras gaueeAnchi't truſt,you ſhall not thinke me loſt, 
The death of one( ſome { ay )the birth of one ſhould bee: 


T bree mails & femels two you haue,moſt famous fiue for ineet 


For as | ſeald my Will, my [Pefignation dew, 
And did concredit by the reſt to my Achares trew: 


So now my gholt is glad, that by my care is paine, (gaine, 


My countries hauc their lawfull King, the King his crowns a- 
Then branſh imbellif.! ſoyle,moſi pleaſant, molt perfite: 
Theonely earthly Eden now tor pleafure and delighte. 

Rich England now reioyce, heaue vp|to heauen thy hands, 

The blciſed Lors hath bleſt thy bounds beyond al other Jands, 
Since no Sardanapalis now become thy King, 

No D:/e nor Nero proud,my death to thee doth bring, 
A King vnwoont co giue,or yetto take offence: 

A godly Daridiuleth now, a Pic pliet anda Prirce, 


And do no more with dritie cryes my. dolfulhearſe decore © 


The. 
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' Whole cullours on the glaſsie ſalt no terror (inall have 


 POETICALL ESSAYES. 


The Pupill now is blith, the Widow weepes not now, 


No depredations in thy boundcs,the Ruſhbufh keeps che Kow, 

The Lyons now 2grce,and doin Peace delight: 

The Thirſel now detends & guards the red Roſe & the white. 

Thebritith Saints ſhake hands with croſſes ioynd ard ; Ps 
red: 

eptuns bounded roares, 


T hole now conioynd in one through: 


| Shal make the ventring mercheand ſail ſecure to foranc ſhoares: 
Flee ſwift-wingd Fame & tell the befi & rareſt new's (bew's, 


Thar time hath yer broughe foorth by night or dayes delightfull 


| For Snips & Swans moſt rich, moſt faire, & ſamous T hams, 


Tell Neptune, T hetis,T ruton too the haps of great king LAMES. 
Thou murdring Galliglas, who long my Laws withſtood, 


 Learnetoobey, and bath no more thy blade in britiſh blood: 


All you my SubicQs deire,do homage dewto him, 


 Aandthatſhal make wy bleſſedgholitin boundles ioyes to ſwim. 


'To 
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SON E T, 
To his Maicſtie of the 


 Vnion of the two EmousRealmes 
Scotland and E nglaud. 
Cilarus had twice omg Children male, 
Sd And teaching them in peace to paſſe their daycs, 
And that no toc ſhould gainſt their force preuale, 
Hislouing minde hee wiſcly thus bewrayes: 
A bundle ot Darts before their eyes he laycs, , 
And pray'd cach Sonne to breake theſame: ar length, 
W hen hee and hee to cruſh thoſe Darts afſayes, 
Bur all in vaine; hee told them Vnions ſirengrh., 
Youarca Facher, anda tamous Prence, 
Great are the bounds which are great Kine thine ow nc, 
Andlikea ſacred Scilure inthis ſence, 
Keepes Brit a;ne whole, leaſt it ſhould be onerthrowne. 
The God of heau'n cc what thou intends, 
And bring thy proictts to their N. mo ends. 


c—_ 
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DES DAE SK PEST 
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To che Queens moſt 


Excellent Maicſtie. 


7. . SONET: 


Aud ſaw her paynted onthe Chalk- whit wall, 
\\V 1th Booke 1n'one, and Sword in other hand: 
And on his face(poore ſoule) did flatlings fall. , 


| ?1 wie Church did hdd Irns ſand, 


 Syneſaydaloud,ſi:ice Tallace am thrall 


To pourrrie, chat [ may not propinc 


Thy Godhead great, with gittnor great nor (mal, 


Yer while I liue, my ſeruice ſhall be thine, 
So allthe pow'rs of this my poore ingyne, 
Shall bee (Faire Dame) employed to pen thy praiſe, 
Thou in Cymmerian gloomie darke ſhall hyne, 
And onthy Vertucs,worlds to come ſhall gaizz. 
Thus 1rus-l1ke wile Pallas I adore, 
_ And honour thee, lance I can do nO MOTE, 


2. SONET. 
Of her Highnes Natal'; being the ſhorteſt dag. 


A Reat mightic 10YE from his imperiall place, 
FF Andailthe GODS for blyt! Incs of Thy Birth, 


Came downe trom Heau'n to ſee thy faireſt face, 
Glad 


—_— ——— ———— — ——— 


POZTICALL ESSAYES. 


Glalto Be guarded by thy beauties oirth. 
And Neptune tet his Flocks out chrough the Fit ch, 
VV ith all the Nymphs 10 Floods and Seais that dw ell: 


On Balexs backs they mounted, male their mirth, 


To ſce thy ſhapp,all lciuing leids exccll 

And Phebss father tothe Fooll that tcl, 

In loweſt ſtate his yocked Horſe did ſtay; y; 

Buc fearing leaſt thy beam's ſhould burne him ſell, 


| Hee ſtole aback, and vpward went away. 


And tor thy faik thy Natall day cach yeir, 
He viſits yet into his loweſt ſpheir. 


3. SON E T. 
New yerr Gift. 


THis ApillroundT cad, dlndies fe) 


As children do-for thryſcals good agane,. 
Not ſuch as that by which th' Enbeas rate, 
The loue of his Atlanta luift did ganc : 
Nor that by which Acontius did beguile = 
Cydippe (weet in ſacred Dian's | Fane. 
My minde abhors all ſuch inuention vile, 
No ſccreit ſlight doth in my gift remane: 
It more reſcembleth gbat which AHrethrew 
Monet Pallas,luno, Yenus, Dames divine. 
To thee great Queen of all this courtly crew, 
Ido preſcnt this paynted Apill mine. 

Were it of Gojd,or Paris I, faire Dame, 

Trfhould be chineghou beſt deſeru's the lame. 

| _ 7:75 
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POETIC AUL ESSAYES. 
4 SONET. 


= Hoſe famous o!d Gymmſoph s of Ina, 

\\' bich Alexanacr did fo mnch admire, 

And compecd but as chut liſh and vnkinde, 

Ccuſe they retus'd his ofired Goldand ger. 

4. 44r gicatelt care and ſte was weheir, 

ov: andmarkethe motions vfthe Sula: | 

To know his courles in his Zodiac Spheir. 

bs Coe Pr9ſpor's log ulltte night begun. 

©1c:21s ny ſtate, O ſacred Saint by thee, 

Laba POUIc Gymnolophiſt of thine, 

Tio art that Swnrr which I delightto ſec, 

No wealth I wiſh butthat on mcethou ſhine. 
T hcy long'd for night,to long-lome was their Cay's 
Blitl cw ould I nes for LO bchold thee IV. | 
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TO THE VERTVOVS<«..: 
AND-ACCOMPLISHED |" 
Sir IAMES HAT Knight, 

one of his Highnes moſt | <2 


royall bed-chamber. 


Hen a bad Wreſtler became a knauiſh Phi- 
o } £& tion, Courage ( ſaid Diogenes 10 bim) 
{ /{5\ thou has reaſon ſo 10 dee; for now ſhalt 
- ho thou helpe to put thrminthe ground, who © __ 
8 heretofore haue laydtheeow it. Jamfrom 
4 Inckles lower become an infortunat Poct, . 
and haue determined with Courage, ts 
| write Ditties againſt my rinall , that | 
breedes my diſeraces, and with Archilochus, Tambics, 1 minde 
18 make Lycambes hang him ſelfe. Agrippina feretold by Aſiro- 
logues,that her Senne Neto ſhewld kill her : anſwered. Let him 
kill mee, ſo he may be Emperonr, and ſucceed ts Claudius : all 
my ſenſes in woſull lingage(which makes we begee thy patrocinie) - 
like facidic Attrologs tell me my Pamphlet of the Cuckoc aud 
Philomcl, ſha/be vnwelcome to many,and receiue firange Com- 
mentaries: but if you be content,l care not ; my greateſt ambition 
6s to breed your content : my pleaſure to pleaſe you, whoſe Ada- - 
' mantiue vertnes hane aranme the Tron of my loue . In publique 
or prinate, in peaceable negotiations, or warlike occupations 10 
leiue,er die ereatly, or elorienſly, I know ns forme or fortune of 
wan,l can admire orrecard with ſo much henour, with ſo much ' 
lone; yea at all aduentures of life & death, thou mayeſt command. 


T'hine o\pne peore friend and ſernient, 


D 3. | CRAIGE. 
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'THE CVCKOE, 
AND PHILOMEL, 


CRAIGE 10 his Rival! 


. 


Arachne=|\ke,if (hee or ſhee in finging ſhould preuaile 2 
T he garrient Goke would needs with Progne liſter ſtrive, 
_ And proudly preaſe pare Philomelof dew praile to depriue. 
Then was the long eard Aſſe made Iudge vnto their Song, 
Woe with the Crczo ſentence gaue,& wrought the other ae 
_ QAroiter vnhi to ſuch diſcording tunes, 
Yeriarring notes from L iy divine rude Nature ill ſciuns, 
This mak. poore 7P1lome! repent, and oft repeit, 
In thornic braiks by ſabill night th' Arcawar beaſts decreit, 
Sich is my carefull cale,my rwall foe I ice, 
For all theſe charming Songs of mineisfarr preferdco meet 
For a] the Sonnets tweet that I can ſing or lay, 
Oc 1-1; toher, 1 cum no ſperdgthe Cucks is my ſtay : 
And ſh:e whom (ii | lerue, molt like Gu lan eard beaſt, 
Maks mee by her decreit to ſeuc inglorious and diſgrac? [ 
But what remeid | re{}, comtenttowant reward, 
Since Cacke & are-in folh accompt,and| Ph: bnet debard. 
Since Pheinstcops io an, and Minerue glad to yeild 
 Vnts ti 1nucnnomd Spiders webb, | gladly Jooſle the feild, 
Yer ſhall 1 itill complaine, nay ſhall hee heir mice ery, 
T he Phlon:elfingsto her (clſc,and hencctoonh ſo (hall 1: 


I: HE Cucks once(ſome ſay) would Philomet aſlaile, 


of po- 


LIE CL NE AA SINGLE 
Fo JILTST KY 


EF REFINE. 
APOLOGIE FOR 
HIS RIVAL. 


H E Cucko once{tis trew) inſinging, did compare 
With Progne {iſter Philomel, Panciors daughter fairer 
And then the Aſie graue, pronounc'd a ſentence trew, 
For many arguments, of-which fond Riual read thole fewe 
The Cucks with ſweet longs ſaluts the yeerly Spring, 
Poore Philomel in tragic tunes of Terens wrongs doth fing, 
Through tops of talleſt trees the ſoaring Cck: flies, = 
While Philomelin lowelt ſhrubs complains,diſpairs,& dies. 
The Cuckoes not's declare othumane lite the date, (peate. 
 Whilc hart-broke Philomel mutt ſill her painefull plaints re- 
The Cucke fingsher name, no borrowed note nor ſtrange, 
While Philomel for [ts blood, a thouland tunes muſt change. 

T he T thrg doth attend the (icko late and aire, | 
Andot her egs and Plumeles birds ſhe taks continuall care, 
None tends poore Thilomel,for all her charms and chrils, (thiils 

Yea if ſhe fleip,the poynted thorne out=through her breiſt-bone 
T he (wcko ſpends the Spring in mirth both eue and morne, 
' Andto the ic]us heirar (till portends the forked Horne. 
At Junoes ſute great Joue became a Cucks faire: (paire? 
Why ſhuld the brood of Greczan Kings, with Gods abouec come 
Then Phat ws \toope to Pan, be Hmeoneglad co yeeild 
Vato th'1inaennomd Spiders web,for thou mult Jooſe thefeild: 
And thou mult be content to weepe,and want reward, 
| Since Cackoes are in ſuch accompr,and Philomel debard. 
T hou to thy !elfe complains,alone thou weepes and murns, 
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Do ſo peore loule till fortune change,whoſe ſauour gees by turns, | 
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SET. A] ION 
_TOlTHE LION. 


And with the Fox lie made the Afle copanions of his way, 
Through wildfome yay l-s wayes, & foraine tells they tare, 
* To find tome faod, which found;tne Alte wold nceds diuide 


| I ) He Lion ſowe time wen: tbraodeto (py his pray, 


An:chus rriparts the pray,and ſets histerce aſidez = (& ſhare, 


Yet died theretore; iult puniſhment of 1gnorance and pride. 
Bur lo. the fraudfuil Fox did orceid and greife diſgyle, 
And by the Aſins milerie with wealth of wils was wyle, 
Now Ges perrils paſt, nor no examples new, 

Can mooue the Afins of this age ; O damn'd iudocil crew: 


; Thatlong eaird beaſt my Iudge bath made my riuall ſleepe, 
Fools concolor in fauours lap, while I poore wretch mult weepe. - 


Then Lim great of Kings,and King of Lions all, 


To thee my Soueraigne and my Iudge,[ do appeale and call : 


Thou heares and lees my wrongs,thou muſt dread Leigealone 
CorreR the Cucko, and detrude the Asine from his throne, 
1like Xanteppus Dogg, haue faund and followed thee, | 
And will thou ſuffer mee in {ight of Salamin to dic. 


Ie greeues my heart to ſee thole Cuckoes of the Spring, | (ling. 


Thole tamed beaſts, whom Boz jiairs, whar flattering tunes they 
burſt when | behold braue Homers Cloake fo bare, 


When cu'ry foole & (i:mple ſheepe the golden izece doth weare 


T o thee alone 1 flie,in hope to find refuge: 


'\Why ſhould the leaud and lafie Aﬀſe to numered lyus be _—__ 


My AE and my Fate do both depend on thee, 

My Spring expireth,ſha!l Iſing, or ſhall I flent bee? 
Set downe thy ſentence heir, an quickly cure my care, 
Oc let my wretched life take end LVIXt ſilence and Ciſpare, 
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1 7j EPI TLE TO 
HIS FRIEND. 


d #29 4m ſully perſwaded, that no man lyuing 
v5 SQ hath amore forgetfull minde of benefits 
(: receined, then my ſclſe; and none more © 
A malitiouſly mindſull of ſmalleſt iniaries, 
> 1x then miſcrable1 : In the firſt « Mcliti- 
—_ des, who could net number fiue : In the 
EV CA ft, « vindidfine Darius, who leaſt hee 
ſhould forget the wrones he receiued from 


the Athenians, cauſed his Paige when ſeeuer he ſate downe to his 
T able, ſing to him, Sir remember the Athenians, Thy courta- | 
fſies, thy lowing kindnes, thy boſpitalitie, patrocinie in perels, 
and thy oreneritcd munificence are all forgotten, and thy leaſt 
eſcapes ( Anonym friend) are here too much remembred, which 


both condems thy inconflancie, and my vnkindnes : thy wauc- 
ring, and my wealnes. The Pythagorians make good to be 


finit, andeull infinit : ſo is humane watkenes redier 10 repay in 
greateit meaſure the ſmalleit eniil then ts repay in ſmalleſt mea- 
ſure the greate#t good receined : read then( ) thy faults, 


and my follies : and while thou reads, mena the firſt in thy ſelfc, 
end pittie the lll in || | 
T binc old, «nd if theu will, 

| yet louing Frend, 


F< cram. 
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TO HIS ANO NIM FREIND 
and Miitres PALINODE. 


The one with {tres he begat, Proſerpine hight, and ſo 
Her for hcr beautics ſaik, proud Phero Prince of hell, 
Amid the flowrie medowes {poild, and keepes ynto him ſell; 
T he other Helene fayre in likenefle of a Swan, | 
He gut with Leda, and beguild poore T yndarw her man, 
Hi Theſes tooke away,and had toe Athens home, 
And made her Zymens rupture long ere enclans come, 
T bus /o#enodaughter had vnſpoyld at all you ſee, 
Yet muſt P!rhows haue one to keepe his oath,or dee. 
Braue T heſexs was his friend, his loue he would not hauet 
Then muſt Projerpines be || poild from Pluroes pitchie caue: 
(For who can be content bright beautic ſhould be chaind, 
Or in Cymmerian gloomy darke with Dis ſhould be deraing?) 
T hus to the hells he hailts, and is by Cerber ſlaine 2 
And Theſes till Aiciaes came,in fetters did remaine: 
O monument molt rare of true and perfe& loue, 
Which neither beantic nor the hell; could any way remoue. 
Fhough Tyndaru was blaz?d the brighteſt that hath becne, 
Parithows would from her Joue for Theſins loue abſtcene; 
And when P1:tious tooke tourney towards hell, 
Brauc T he/cns would accompany his friend,as Nnories tell: 
- Burfaith,nor truth onearth,nor friengſhip now is naine, 
And P:tr1as now will loole his Iife,or Damon come againe. 
1 here is no loue allace vpon this mourncfull molde, 
Leaſt 3 447) ke a man may turnecach thing by tuchin pole: 
alle 


ſr "DEN dis we read Toure had "BY daughters two, 


MOOEY 
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FOETICALEISSATES [1-4] 

Falſe Eriphile now regards but greeid of gaine, BE 
And will betray eAn phiara to ger a goldeti chaine, 
The Zcl:aca,; Dames in number fue times ten, 
(T here is no H)permn(ſtra now) will kill their maried men, | 
Falle proud Tolmices will Theban crowne poſleſlec, 
And baniſh poore Eteocles gain(t parents will expreſle; 
And proui /lexirtu too Leena!s baſtard brother, 
Makes T yd (triue with T lenor,and one to kill the other, 
Urania Klaus (turs with Strephen illto ſtrive, - 
Nor can the Prince of e Hacezon find Muſidor online. 7 

T hus looke from ſex to ſex,no fayth nor truth remaing, 
Crow's flee but where the Caron lyes,& worldlings go for gaing, 
] ſpeak not now allace,by ſpeculation yaine, 
A praQtique in my perlone palt procurs my peereles pame:s 
For why, ſow-timehad a Miltres and a Freind, | 
She fals falte frequent to that ſex: hee les woorth nor] weind? F-5 
Shelyvpiog Uulcan (till admits in Maucrs bed, ES 
Hee like a ſubrill Sm goes in Damens liuctiecled: # 
Shee Pluto black for me doth in her bed iumbrace), 
Hee but a caus hath ealt me off ; Ocarecontryuing caſe. 
W as thou not once to nee Pandore deir and ſweit, 
T'ill thou vntyed the balcfull box with painefull plages repleit.? 
And was thou not apaine a Kallias vnto mee? 
But fooliſh Alcibiad l,to trull ſo much in thee. 
Theo, Som-time Freind, farewel; farewell my late loſt Lover 
A Les light, a Sinn fals, thus maks mee toremoue. 

| Betwix this doolefull deuce,how can my dayes indure, 

Sence he hath playd the bypocrit, and ſhee the hatefull hoore? 
And yet for kincines 01d, | will conceyl your names, (ſhames: 
And make your conſcience black, a Iudge to both your ſecret 
And ſence both thou, and tl:ou, have thus contriu*d my fall, 
Dt keeps my Dame,'Os katch my freind, & make mic free of all, 
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Some time hada Miſtres, and a Freind; 

Shce fair, hee good; and loucly both to mee: 
"But both are wax'd ynweotthicr nor I weind : 
Deccirfull ſhee, and mo vnconftant hee : 


Thus for cach lyoe, I give wy ſeltc alye, 


That heretofore 1nto their praife ] pend, 


Hee, ſhee, and I, arc alwaycs chayng'd all three: ; 


They firſt, [ Wy and thus our Loucs mult end. 
Ties Friends allace, lykeblackeſt Swans are rare, 
And fayreſt taices fall of moſt decear. 


This Gaſes mee alone tor toregreat, 


Ard fromeach eye to wring a bloodieteare * 
And ſince no ſex beneath the Suanne is trew, 


Fallc fiend fareweell, fairc facill Dame adew. 
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_ To his Calidonian 
MISTRIS. 
_ == = Hemiſtocles aſter 4 great 


RD |, Yictorie by nauall Bat- 
tell, came 10 wiſine the 
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þ the Seaſide many lewels 
"SN and Chaynes ſcattered. 
> 1 7 en ſaid he 10 hu freind 
SS» |  \ Y who then by chaunce fol- 
gant f | > Oy i| lowed him, Gather theſe 
oj (wv) 'V || /poyles, for thou art not 
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wortbles Epifile like a looſe or negleFed lewell, though the wiſe 
_ "and worthy Themiftocles ouerpas, 1 pray thee ſweete Hi- 
 fles peruſe and preſerne, leaſt it periſh ; ſence tos, and for thee jt us 
done : when 1 am abſent, or dead, jt may breed thy delizit, and 
make thee haplie remember thou once had 


A louing and kind man, 


CRATER. . 
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TO HIS CALIDONIAN 


NMISTRIS. 


HEN Ircmeniber on thattime, chat place, 
vV Whcre firlt I ix*d my fanſic on thy face, 
T he circumRances how, why, where,and whan, 
My Nliſtres thou,and I became thy Manz 
Whilſt I repeat that proces full of paine, Fs 
How firlt we met,and how we twirnd againe, . 
Our liwcete acquaintance, and our ſad depart, 
It breedes a lea of ſorrowes at my haft :- 
 An.\1yettor all theſe ſorrowes | tuſteine, 
With ſigh ſwolne hart,and teares bederyed eyne, 
| As lhauelou'd,ſo ſhall I loue thee fill 
Vo the death, hap cither good or ill. 
An.! now [ ſweateby that crue louc I owethee, 
By all tne {i12hs which day by day I blow thee: 
bs :I| the verſe and charn:ing words I told thee, 
By ail the hopes l haue for to 'bcholdethee : 
By all the kifl''s ſweere vehich I have rett thee, 
And all the tearesT ſpent ſincelaſt I left thee: 
That abſence helps(not hinders my deſire) 
Ard fzrs nexv force and Fagors to my fire: 
Each thiag thatchance preſents and lets me ſee, 
| Erings arguinents.2nd bids me thinke on thee, 
- © Forirx henthey told ime of that wrathfull ame, 
Which fromthe high and holy heau'n downe came *© 
- On ['aul; taire Church, and ed cloud- -threatning Steeple, 
| An 1how it flany'd ia preſence ofthe people. 


Then 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 


| Butmine endurcs,and by no tears is drenſhe; 

And were not hope accreſlis with deſire, 

| Ihadlong fince conſum?d amid this fire. | 
And when viewd thoſe walles of Farnheme fayre, 

W here Lame with his Lady made repaire; 

I layd me downe beltde the ditchprofonad, 

Where Guzmener diſpairing [Dame was dround, 

And fell on (leep vpon that fatall brinke, 

And (ill on thee {weete hart 1 dreame, 1 thinke,. 

And were it not,that by the traQ of time 

The well was full with earth, with ſtone, and lime, 

T here had I drownd, and by my fatall fall 

Made end with her of louc,and life,and all; 


I went away,and left huge teaires behind me, 
And when l ſpide thoſe (tones on Sarum plaine, 
W hich erin by his Magicke brought,fome faine, 
By night from farr [-erne to this land, 
Where yet asoldeſt Monuments they ſtand : 
And though they be but few for to behold, 
Yet can they not(it is well knowne)be told, 
T hoſe I compard ynto my plaints and cryes, 
Whoſe totall ſumme no numers carr compriſe. 
| Olde Wooaſtocks wrackes to view 1 was deſpogd, 
Where Roſamond by Henrie was inclog'd 1 
The circuits all and wildeſome wayes I view, 


T he Laberinth,and Chffords fatall Clew. 


And where thoſe time-worne monuments had beene, 


W here nought remaines but ruinesto be ſcene: 
Yctin my hart moe wracks,moe wayes 1 fand, 
Then canbe madeby any humane hand, 
And alltheſe wondrous wonders which I ſee, 


Makes me but wonder more and niore on tlice, 
E 4 


Then with my felfe thought [,chis fire was quenſhe, 


Yet halfe aſham'd leaſt curious eyes ſhould finde me, 
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POETICALL ESSAYES. 
That rhon be well both day and night [ pray, 


| And for thy health ouce I carrouſe each day: 


From pypc of Loame and for thy faike 1 fouke, 
Theflegm.artraRiue far-fert Indian ſmouke : 
Which Sh my braine and ſtomach beares debate, 
And like the lethall Aconite | hate, 
T hat poyſning potion pleaſant ſeems ro mee, 
When | determeit muſt be drunke for thee. 

From Yenw« ſports I doo indeed abſtaine, 


Nor am [| now as 1 was woont ſo yaine; 
 Chaſt Drs laws | do adore for fi 


W ho kild her loue Orren in the flood, 
Drunke Bacchns maits I hold for none of mine, 
I taſte no Celtic nor lberray Wine: 


 Looke on my Lyns Lyaum, none they ſmell, 


But Helicon; poore ſtreams, where Muſes dwell. 
For all thoſe rare delights which Englend yeilds 

Of faces faire,oſ braue andfercill feildsz 

For all the pleaſurs which our Court frequent, 


Such as mams heart would wiſh, or witt invents 
| Yerl[protell, I rather begg with thee, 


Then be ſole Kine, where ſeau'a were wont to ble. 
But when my Ercend thy berar ſpurd with pane, 

T he Poilt tn ſee this Chalkie ſhoare aganc, 

And brouvht thy ſymboll diſcolor of hew, 


With commendations kind, but not anew, 


I ask*'d him how thou was? ted ſheoke hs head, 
W hat man (quoth I) and is my Miſtres dead? » 
Ne (an{werd hee) bur ſeik deir freend ; Quoth TJ, 
T hou knows I lows; l pray thee make no lye. 
Ii; fait!) but ſeik, and is no doubt err now, 

As wecil!aydhee) as ather [or yow. 

FT: is hee affirmd with folem oaths anew: 

A dycrallace [ Coubt if chey betrew 


Heare 


Hf oo 35 hae coded Mr... aan . 


| code CTC__rU TOTO —- £44 t DT — 
i 
, £9:5111f [ : 
f 
p - 


POETICALL ESSAYES. 
Here where the Peſt appreacheth vs ſo narr, 
To {moother breath before wee be aware z 
Far at the gates of our moſt royll King, 
Corrupted Carions lie ;O fearefullthung : 


Yer feare I ſhil for thee, my loue is ſuck, 
And for my ſelte 1 feare not halfe ſ@ much : 


And now | feare theſe fears ere it. bel 
Will turneto Agues,and to Feuers f 
Long are my nights,and dolefull arp: 

Shote fleeps, long waks; and wildſen 


- 


Sadd are my thoughts, ſowr aghs; ghd ſalt my tearis; 

My body thus els waik beefWifynY and weatis, 
For lofle of Calice, & 

Had ſighs at harr,andte 


When I am dead, caus 
And in the ſame ſhall 
Die when 1 will,thyas 
Wichin my.bazthy dy 
But if (fairs Dam) as yer en liff thou bee, 
This Papyre then commende my leuec to thee: 
And if chy life by wrathfull weirds bellot, 
Chaſt Law « then thy Perrarch loues thy ghoſt: 
And yermy bopes aſſures mee thou art weell, 
| Andintheſc hopes a comfort kidd I feell, = 
This for the tine ſweet hart,that thou may kno, 
Tleaue thy man,and leve but thee; and ſo, 
Till by thy wreat I know thy further will, 


I ſay ne more, but figh, and ſeals wy Bill. 
F. | Sort 


F Tad 


No waltcring waucs of Ne 


And I am not acquent with Mercar's Skilly.. 


b þ And lore God know's ajnſt my | hare remaine, 


I wreat with wo ſweet Feſtran Saint to thee, 
Andblacke this Paperwih the Inck ofpaine, 


Nor He!leſponts impetuous contrare ye, 


No Seca nor Flood, noſtormic Wild nor Raine, 
 Areclcts or barrs that from thy boung I bice, 
My wayes allace doth iclous Irges keepe, 


Tolull aud bring his watching cycs lllecref t 
Thacl mfy wiſh, and thou may hauec thy wall: 


Yerull we mect,aconſtant Hero prouc, 
And whill I live thou art Learders Loue. 


CRAIGE, 


Ne-mou'd maine: 
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To the Kings all 


Royall Maieftic. 
0 ON E 


Ind cMttalus in Apoals ob ever reid, 

W as King of Pargi by the Romans ayde, 

Hce long rime bÞbokr the | ſame, bur foraine feid, 
W hich made*tho{cnoble Romans to be glad: 
And yet becaug.hee had no heyrs, 'tis fayd 

Hee to thoſe? Felayd Romans did religne, 
His Diadtm and Crownc,and what he hade 
Hee gaue to them, that erſt made him a King. 

- Hade [ been mac no Poet S. but Prince 

Ot fertf!l bounds for Parnaſe bare and dry, 

Your Grace had gott my Crowneandall long ſince, 
For [ latk tieyrs,and none more kind then I. 
 Tovletheeſweet inchanting Poets yaine, 


You gaue mec Reuls, I giuc + Ryms again, 


Sonet 


Fz. 


2. SONET. | 
"A 
NACREON twodgycs two nizhes did watch, 
Till he retuin'sd Pelicrates againe; 
T heſe Talens rwoyhich hee eccivd, fury wre Þ, 
To wake fur wealth,gnd pinch him (clic vat pics 
But contrare waycs, | LiikBefeullam flaine: 
] waks for wait, and not for wealth allace : 
My voyce 1s hoatle with crycs 5 drys my braiue, 
Y'c: vet I notthe ſmalleſt graine of Wace. 
AC ythared tough puorc,did ſweet P; Ang, 
Caus Dione d1d vromile 111m rcevard, * .. 


Andthus tc thee 1 wrearmoſ? grat:ous Kio *;, 
 Inhcpethy Grace will once my geeifts regard: | 
Ani! by ey Penthy vray (<3 ſhall beſpred 
E rowylt:ig Sunnto® is Heſperean bed. _, 
"= 


Non omnis moriar. 


- CRAIGE. 


HY thoughtfond Greceto build a ſolid fame, 
On fleeing ſhades of fables paſzing yaine?. 
VW hy did herſclfe-deccauing fanfic dreame, , 

That none buthee, the eMuſes did maintain: 
Shee ſayd, theſe ſacred Siſters did remaine 
Confind within a Cr&ig which there did lic, 
That great CApott# lic did nor difdaine, 
For that rough Palacc, to renounce the skie: 
T har there a VV cll ſtill drawae, bur neucr dry, 
Made Lay-men Poets cir they le{tthe place : 
But all were ta'ls, which Fame doth now bely, 
And builds yp Ylb:ionsglore, to their diſgrace. 
Lo herethe CRAIGE, whence flow'sthat ſacted YV cll, 

W here Phabss raigns, where all the Maſes dwell. - 


Ro CA ytone. 


